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GOT 
ENouUGH 
FIREPOWER 10 
LEVEL A SMALL 
BUILDING... 
OR A BIG 
CYBORG, 


ME, HIS EXTERNAL LIFE 
SENSORS WENT HAYWIRE 


How MUCH MORE I 
COULD HAVE TAKEN. 


SNE THOUGH iF pus 
CAME To SHoveE, £ 


COULD HAVE BLOWN 
THE CRAP OUTTA 
HiM WITH MY 
POWERS. 





THIS ‘LL GET 
THE JOB DONE! 

A C'MON, GUYS! 
“mm I CAN FEEL IT 


JOHNSON, WHAT 
THE HELL'S TAKING 
OUR BACK-UPS I TOLD THEM 

SO LONG 2! IT WAS PRIORITY 
CODE ONE / 


THEY’ RE 
ON THEIR 
WAY, SIR. 


WITH EACH CRUSHING 
ped BLOW, THE STEEL RE- 
ENFORCED DOORS 
WwW 


OFFER LESS 
RESISTANCE. 


ATs eer 








AS HINGES BUCKLE, 
THE SPAWN WEIGHS 
HIS OPTIONS. 


PROBABLY 
JUST A BUNCH 
OF KIDS... 


THOUGH HE'S PRIMED 

FOR ACTION, THIS SS. 

NOT THE ACTION HE'S 
OR. HIS 


UNFORTUNATELY; 
GETTING TO THAT TARGET 
INVOLVES ANOTHER 
DRAIN ON HIS POWERS. 


HE CURSES... NOT SE- 
CAUSE HE COULDN'T 
TAKE ON THESE YOUNG 
ARMY BRATS--ANOD 

| WINS-- BUT BECAUSE 
HE DOESN'T EVEN 
WANT TO FIGHT. 


50 KILLING 
‘EM WON'T SOLVE 
ANYTHING. WHAT 1 
NEEDED MOST WAS TIME. 
THAT, AND A LITTLE 


us 

CONCEPT FORE/G! 

DURING HIS PREVA TELEPORTATION. 
HE HASN'T TRIED 


: ~ 1 2 
\ 


BIT OF LUCK. 


ITF YET. HE HOPES 
1T WORKS. 





HIS MOLECUL 

ONE, THEN MESHED TOGETHER WITH THE 
EXISTING MOLECULAR STRUCTURES PRESENT. 
THEY ARE THEN VACUUMED-- SUCKED AT THE 
SPEED OF LIGHT--TO A PRE-ORDAINED LOCATION... 














Ss 


THEN, REASSEMBLED AS 
FIERCELY AS THEY WERE 


SEPARATED. 


PUT SIMPLY-- THE SPAWN 
ISN'T HAVING FUN YET. 


As HE THRASHES, YOU AIN'T 
HE MELTS TO THE GROUND CRUMPLED ON THE (i LOOKIN 
OFA DESERTED ALLEY WAY 


SERVES A PURPOSE: 
THAT OF A CONSTANT. 


BESIDES, HE'S 
BEGINNING TO 
BOND WITH SOME 


ny 


7, 





I MEAN, HOW’REYA. 
EXPECTING 1’ FEEL ALIVE 


ALLOW BOTTLED HAPPf- 
NESS TO REACH 


CMON, BOY! A 
BIG STRAPPIN’ FELLA LIKE 
YOU OUGHTTA HAVE MORE 
STAMINA THAN THAT._WHY, 
WHEN ZI WAS YOUR AGE I 
COULD POUND BACK A WHOLE 
CASE OF SUDS AND NEVER 
BURP EVEN ONCE S 
--THOUGH MY 


FARTS WERE 
PRETTY WICKED... 


Z'M NoT 
DRUNK. L JUST 
NEED f MINUTE 


wy JUST BUILT 
WITH STRONG 
STOMACHS 
AND BIGGER 
NOW YO BLADDERS! 
JUST SIT BACK 


AND RELAX. I’M GONNA JF 
WATCH OUT FOR YOU _ i 


TONIGHT. 
w 


G@ CAME BACK. BECAUSEHE 
CAN BE WITH THOSE WHO CARE. F 


N YOU'RE WEARING 


OZEN WITH 
ETHIN’ THAT DON'T 


| THE MOMENT. | 
YOUR 
LIPS? 








Way , : 

: BU C1 IN 
BLOCK RADIUS HAVE 
ACCEPTED THE SPAWN AS 

LET ME 


ASK YOU A 
QUESTION, 
BOY. 


b SOME OF § 
US WAS 


7 WHY YOU 
ALWAYS PARADIN’ 
AROUND IN THAT 

QUEER LOOKIN’ OUTFIT 
YOU DECIDE TO HEAD TO 


ON 
HALLOWE'EN, OR WHAT? 





GAVE UP ON 
JUDGING THE 
SURFACE OF 
THINGS LONG 
AGO. 








SHE WAS , i 
Uoly L/S 
OR wit NY 





IN ANOTHER PART OF NEW YORK, 


IN THE BUILDING OWNED BY WE ARE ALL 


GRATEFUL FOR YOUR 
ASSISTANCE, OVERT- 
KILL. BARTINO IS 
VERY LUCKY TO HAVE 
YOU IN HIS RANKS. 


MAFIA DON VITO GRAVANO, 
NERVES ARE LESS FRAYED. 





THE DAMAGE YOU SUSTAINED 
{S UNFORTUNATE, BUT WE WILL 
GLADLY COVER THE COST OF ANY 
REPAIRS NECESSARY. YOU MAY 
ALSO HAVE MY PRIVATE JET AT 
YOUR DISPOSAL, WHENEVER 
YOU WISH TO LEAVE FOR 


100% AGAIN. 
NOT 
BEFORE. 


i 


ne 


We 
DIES-~ HOPEFULLY NOT FO! 
MANY YEARS -- BUT SUCH 
QUESTIONS NEED TO 
BE ASKED. “A 
IS “DRACULA,” BECAUSE 


| HE LIVES TO SUCK THE 
| POWER OUT OF EVERYONE. 














EXPLODING PAIN ENGULFS 
SPAWN'S SENSES, REBOUNDING 
IN HIS SKULL, LIKE A SATANIC 
PINBALL GAME. THEN, 
ANOTHER FLASHBACK SLASHES 
ITS WAY TO THE SURFACE. 





~—_ 
IT'S A PIECE OF FORGOTTEN PAST 


TRYING TO TIE TOGETHER THE 
FINAL CLUES ABOUT HIS DEATH. 
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— 




















HE WAS A SOLDIER, A PATRIOT. HE 
DID WHAT HIS COUNTRY ASKED AND 
WAS DECORATED FOR IT. AS A 
pm 4 COVERT HIT-MAN, HIS SELECTIVE 
} CONSCIENCE WAS AN ASSET, IT WAS 
Ae IARRIAGE... THOUGHTS OF FAMILY 
eos AND FUTURE... THAT SPROUTED THE 





SEEDS OF HIS DOOM. 





gi INCREASINGLY, HIS LIFE WAS 
FILLED WITH DOUBT. THE 
PERFECT KILLER STARTED 


cid eal ASKING QUESTIONS. 
4 = ‘ \ { | 






HE FELL OUT OF. 
FAVOR, AND WAS % 
IRDEREO. S 


tis | BRS 
+ ni ZL NY 












as Ys x MURDE! 
3 HIS. LIFE g ' : 
f ) BECAME A q , 
oo NIGHTMARE. }ii BE Way CANT IE 


RECALL HIS 
KILLER'S FACE? 






WHY IS HE 
HAUNTED... 
HOUNDED... 
BY THIS VISION 
OF THE GRIM 
REAPER? 


Ux 
ty F 
2 =A 
BUT 


WHAT seca, GENS \: --59 Have Ya 


EILLED 


r THEY WERE 
SMART ENOUGH To 
GET THE BEST MAN 
FoR THE Jop. ONE 
‘WH CAN STILL 
__ FOLLOW ORDERS! 





3K PEACEFULNESS: Pane Chino 


a 


/T'S BEEN FIVE YEARS 
SINCE HER ja Be Ap S 


THREE WEEKS, HER 
. SLEEP HAS BEEN 
+ SPORATIC AT BEST. SHE 








CANNOT ENDURE. 


s 





oh TERRY, WHAT'S 
dont kill... WRONG WITH ME? SOM 
aoe ONE KILLED HIM! SOMEONE 
SHOTAL/! I °*T THINK. 
—<—<—<—— HE WAS KILLED IN ACTION--! 
co eae 


be 
HE COULDN’ Tose 


LISTEN, BABY, 
YOU'VE GOT TO LET ST 4 
GO. AL'S DEAD. HE DIED 
FOR HIS COUNTRY. BUT HE 
WASN'T MURDERED. YOU'VE 
SAID SO IN THE PAST. Bh 





ae \ 
LOOK. \ 

TOMORROW, I'LL \ \\ \ 
SEND FOR HIS FILES ° | 


AND CHECK ES y ? 
AGAIN. 4 





You SEE, MY VERY EXISTENCE 15 PUTTING ALL 
OF YOU IN DANGER. SOMEONE WANTS ME, AND 
THEY'RE WILLING 10 CARVE A PATH THROUGH 

THESE ALLEYWAYS To ELIMINATE ME. FoR 


mua MOVE. WOULDN'T 
NOW, THEY THINK 1'M DEAD... i i % e He FIRST 


wn THE PERFECT TIME To GO 
ON THE OFFENSIVE. BESIDES, SOME- 
BODY HAS TO PROTECT OUR TERRI- 
TORY. THIS 15 OUR HOME. BoBBY. 


WE CAN'T LET THEM 
TAKE ANY MORE. 


THIS‘EL 


BESIDES, 
FRIEND, J WON'T 
MOVE. THESE ALLEYS 
OURS... Now, To- 


SOME KIND 
tHey HAVE No GUTS. PRUMCAKE.- f 





BUT TELL ME. 
SON. FROM WHAT 
IVE H 
Bl THE DAMN MAFIA 
THAT'S BEEN COMBING 
A, OUR TURF. YOU AIN'T 


TAKE TO 
EVEN A 


SS 


s 
)) 








HT 


HUIS CAPE WILL ONLY GET 






ot SSS 45. SPAWN WALKS AWay,; LOST IN THE 
Petal] CLATTERING OF GUNS AND AMMO, 
| NEITHER HE NOR BOBBY NOTICE THE 





YOU HEARD * 
ME RIGHT, MAAM.. 
DON'T HAVE ANY- 
ONE HERE ON STAF 
WHO FITS YOUR 
DESCRIPTION. 


EXCEPT, 
OF COURSE, ABOUT 
HIM POSING AS AN S.P.CA 
EMPLOYEE. 1 CAN'T 
APPROVE THAT 
PART. 


MIGHT HAVE 
BEEN FROM ANOTHER 
DISTRICT... THOUGH THAT 
DON'T EXPLAIN WHY 
HE'D KNOW ABOUT 
YOUR DOG. 


Dh oo N YP = =(GO AHEAD! 
TIME, BUT WANDA HASN'T 4 GET A GOOD 
BEEN ABLE TO STOP THINKING * LOOK! BUT I'LL 
ABOUT THE MAN WHO CAME = TELL YA, UM 
CALLING ABOUT HER DOG*.., Y = : MIGHTY PROUD 

aoe a & SS SOF MYEARS! 

| BESIDES, THERE HAVE BEEN | Bewes SURE, I'VE HEARD 
THOSE RECURRING DREAMS ALL THE JOKES. 
ABOUT AL. “YOU LOOK LIKE A 

i TAXI WITH ITS DOORS 
as Bi ? OPEN!” “HEY, 
= Gi DUMBO!” "HEY, 
FEELS HE MIGHT HAVE \\ . TROPHY-HEAD!” IF 
NOWN AL... NOTHING ELSE, THEY 
x SURE DO BREAK 
THE ICEL 


HE SEEMED LIKE SUCH 
A_TROUBLED INDIVIDUAL. y 
iF NOTHING ELSE, SHE ZA 
WANTED TO MAKE SURE | it Ws Sy 
HE WAS OKAY. (lag y 
e d 
i f 
NOW SHE KNOWS THE." H/YR 


NICE GENTLEMAN WAS 
HY? 


UM... oh, 
PARDON ME, 
I WAS THINKING 


AFTER TEN MINUTES TALKING. re 
ABOUT EARLOBES AND ROSS 
PEROT, WANDA EXCUSES 
HERSELF. 


I WONDER -S 


U 
7, Ge Site OR 
SOME SORT € Fs P ss SOMETHING 
MORE...? 


THESE QUESTIONS WILL FOLLOW 
HER FORTHE WHOLE DAY. 


a 





NIGHTFALL. 








TIME TO 
GET SOME FAST 
ANSWERS. THAT 
THUG 1 TOOK OUT 
LAST NIGHT KILLED 
HIMSELF BEFORE I 
COULD GET ANY 
ANSWERS. 


HE'S RIGHT. 1T TAKES 
ONLY THREE WELL-PLACED 
APPEARANCS TO GET TO 
THE FACTS: 

WHO SENT OVERT-KILL? 


IN A_MIDTOWN BUILDING, PERCHED 


AMID THE CONCRETE CATASTROPHES 
Feee YORK CITY, SITS A SOMBER 


FUNDRAISER i WHOSE WIFE 
TO SEDUCE... 


THE PERFECT TIME 


FOR DEAD HEROES 
TO GOTO WORK. 





BET IT WON'T 
TAKE ME LONG BE- 
FORE 1 GET SOME 

NEW ONES. 


OF THE RESIDENT TWELVE 


a TIER SECURITY SYSTEM. 





IZAVE 
AZ 
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PIERS. 


WA 
[p 
Le 
TELL YOUR 
CYBORG FLUNKY 


LLL BE WAITING FoR 
HIM AT THE EMERSON 
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DRAMATIC. 
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THOUGH THIS ENCOUNTER WON'T 
SOLVE ANY OF SPAWNS PROBLEMS, -_ 
'T WILL SATISFY ONE DEEP NEED: SOMETIMES THERE 


DOESN’T EVEN NEED TO 

BE A REASON, one 
BATTLE. THIS TIME, HE HAS ONE 

A DEBT TO THE RESIDENTS 

OF THE ALLEYWAYS. 


THEN AGAIN, MAYBE 
IT'S. FOR HIMSELF 

| ALONE. A PURPOSE. 
A WAY TO RESUME 


SEEMS L 
SCREWED UP/! 
SHOULD HAVE 
RIPPED \% 

FRIGGIN’ EAD 
OFF TO MAKE 
SURE YOU WAS 
DEAD! 


I INTEND 
TO CORRECT 
MY. OVERSIGHT. 
THANKS FOR 
THE INVITE. 


HE'D FORGOTTEN 


ABOUT HIS LOOSE- | Len 


\ | HANGING CHAINSL 
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SFAWN'S 
LEAP TO 
SAFETY GOES 
NOWHERE AS 
OVERT-KILL'S 
HAND DARTS 
OUT! 


Y KR Yauen we VE 
% 


IT FELT SO NATURAL TO 


THAT HE HALF-FORGOT 
HIS NEW SITUATION / 


LEE. NW 
HE'LL REGRET STAT 
NOW, 


HE GRABS THE CLOSES 
PIECE OF FLYING DEBRIS... 
= ies 





BALAN 
wy!) 


THOUGH. WOUNDING A MACHINE ONLY 
LEAVES YOU WITH AN ANGRY MACHINE. 
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: 
S 
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ss, 


— 


HE'S GAINED S 
AN ADVANTAGE. 





BuN, You 
WANT TO SEE 


Ney] YOU LOOK 
\\ LIKE 7 
\ CRAP! 
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7. Wa eZ) SSS 


WITH ALL THE NOISE KS 
§ THAT'S BEEN MADE, 

HE KNOWS THE 
AUTHORITIES WILL 

BE CALLED. HE 

NEEDS TO LEAVE. 


NEY 


AS HE SLIPS AWAY INTO 
THE NIGHT, HE THINKS. 
ABOUT HIS HOME IN THE 
ALLEY, AND HOW HE‘LL 


= 
HE TAKES A 
MOMENT TO. 
REVEL IN HIS 
HANDIWORK. 


Ns 


OF AN 
ELECTRO- 
MAGNETIC 
BOMB. 


THAT 
SHOULD 
DO IT. CAN'T 
LEAVE ANY 
EVIDENCE 





EMPIRA 





